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of the Wurtemberg cavalry. The men were all asleep, sentries and all; Woirland inspected the horses at his ease, saw one that he liked, unfastened it, and, at the risk of getting knocked on the head if anyone saw him, he brought it out of the camp, turned everything off its back, came back to the town, put my saddle on it, and informed me that it was all ready. Now the horses of the Wurtemberg cavalry are marked' on the near thigh with a pair of stag's horns, so I could easily recognise whence the new mount, which my Figaro had brought rne, was procured. He did not deny it; the horse, to put it plainly, had been stolen. But see how a difficult situation stretches the conscience ! To silence mine,
*                              I said to myself: c If I do not take this animal, which belongs »                             to the King of Wurtemberg, it is impossible for me to bear \                            • to General Gudin the orders which he has got to execute at £                           daybreak.    This may involve the loss of a battle, and cost i                             the King of Wurtemberg his crown.  Therefore, in making
*                              use of a horse from his army I am indirectly doing him a
*                              service.    Besides, as the Emperor gave him a kingdom, he j                           may very well lend the Emperor a horse, which I shall return 1                           when I have made use of it to their joint advantage.' Whether
this reasoning would satisfy a casuist I know not, but matters were  pressing •  I leapt into the saddle, and  galloped off. I                        . Master  Woirland knew his  business, it was  an  excellent
I                          horse.    The only thing which disturbed me was that the
I                          infernal pair of horns stamped on its thigh, showing whence
|                          it came, exposed me to the chance of having it claimed by
|                          -.some Wurtemberg officer.    Finally, at daybreak, I reached
*                             General Gudin, just as his troops were marching.    I went !                            with him until the Emperor and Marshal Lannes overtook us j                          with the main body.    The battle was fought, victory was J                            never for a moment in doubt.  Marshal Davout distinguished
himself, earning the title which was given him later on of
Prince of Eckmtihl.
My horse behaved splendidly, but his last day had come. |                         In the hottest of the action. Marshal Lannes sent one of his
}«                         least experienced aides-de-camp  to  General  Saint-Sulpice
$                         with orders to charge with his cuirassiers, a brigade of the